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LV
Can sky impugn the primacy of earth? Or lurk in the deeps of primeval rights Over the plant-side of the soil traits Pre-religious and ecstasied in mirth? 0! what blue stupefaction and so forth Against a spring, tree, stone or star or night Against every numen vouchsafed straight Sunk in abeyance for undiscovered worth! You know the causes, still you can't set free The constant contradiction in Being From the conjunctures of rites really Like as a dance or stasis for seeing Well withdrawn from Time and destiny To the terminus, a late form of seeing
LVI
Where is the suture line I search in vain! Is His Left blue or Her Right red in hue? Denebola and Betelgense in view? What physiognomy in soft Incline? 0, ostensible inner form! a mien A gait an aspect whatsoever due To be hid thus giving an alert clue , , To Lotus-lily enveloped coroiline. Myriad petall'd inner Whorl of flora Housing some protyle to beget all form! A son inly made from osculant awe As a sixer of light from Pleiades' charm Nestling the hump of Taurus in a draw Slow like a dash of planxty cool and calm.Like a ranging root or grain does discover A profound like between here and heaven.th Floatation'd sore-ore and its unnotchedness?O! Philology! Aaroor is more numen! A placement profound within a felt charm Of joy of proximity leaping again Upward as a might grazing on a calm,    . Plummetting into the hill-let in my ken.ds. One brings out the other by verbal association, by alliterations, rhyme, and assonance as in Anthony Burgess's "Nothing like the Sun" Without meaning to be derogatory, one can say that S.A.S. has outjoyced Joyce himself, in his pursuit along this stream of consciousness in his chase, after his own private Holy Grail.
